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For years he seemed to accept it as the inevitable accom-
paniment of his liberal opinions, his relationship with
Mr. Fox, and his thorough independence of character.
He seemed ready to win his grade twice over, to pay
double rates of blood and toil for the recognition of
reward; but as the years go on we find a change coming
over him in this respect, and though to the end of his
life he never ceases to laugh at the frowns of favour in
high place, the laugh gets harder as age increases, and
the almost boisterous ridicule of imbecility in power
deepens into cynical contempt. Despite all his anxiety
to gain once more the field of European warfare,
he was doomed to disappointment. "When he reached
England from Nova Scotia the long war against Napoleon
was over, the Emperor was in Elba, the allies were busy
at Vienna, and mediocrity was everywhere in the
ascendant. In December, 1814, Charles, finding himself
on half-pay, entered the Military College at Farnham;
not that it had much to teach which he did not already
know, for war is the only school in which war can be
learned, but his passion for reading could be better
indulged at the college than in any other sphere of
existence, and as the making of new history seemed
stopped to him by the fall of Napoleon, the next best
thing was the reading of old history. Here, then, we
find him setting to work in 1814 at the study of history,
politics, the principles of civil government, questions of
political economy, commerce, poor-law, civil engineering,
and international law. He seemed to realise that a time
was approaching when the minds of Englishmen, so long
diverted from their own affairs by the red herring of
foreign politics so adroitly drawn across the trail, would